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MALLOWELL'S PHRETTY SISTER.

Havrowsre himsell was my class.
mate at Harvard sad in still my good
friend; in fact, ho and Jack Sponser
and 1 havo boen cronles from the time
of our fiting for collego st Exeter until
now,

When Spenser reachod the eminence | whivh mado him oneasy, as there was
of being & Junior he felt himself to be a | consumption in the fmily,

man thah over before or since
—u wtate of mind which I am ready to
any I8 mot uncommen In members of
that clivss. At that time he was by far
the mowt grown-up looking of our met,
ond, from being chief baso-ball player
and foromost in the riots wnd frollos of
the yoar bedore, he seemed to blossom
out all at enceé Into w famois lndies
mun and somothing of & dsndy, He
grew wonderfully partioular about his
oravaty and boots, not o menption the
fit of his clothes and the color of his
glovas; and thut winter of our junior
yoar he went to germans and to thi ta.
sumnblide nnd parties of every desarip
tivn. We missed Jook ; for our old eom:
ade, Instend of showing his formoer in-
teresil In the subjocts to which we gave
our whole sttention, showed no uatisfac.
tion even at helng o Junlor, seaming to
ignore thut conspiouous position ontire-
Iy. Ha nffoctad the oompany of societ
mon in the olags abead, who, in oonsid-
ommtion of hig sles snd good manners
position and gonerosity atd congent
tiates, treated him almost escastly ds if he
wore & Sonjor. We teased him unmerei-
fully, and wero mnob interested in try-
ing to keep trnok of his fivtutions, anid
managed somehow or other to get the
full particulars of his behavior and ex-
Earlunmss on almbet every oovasion, to
is annoysneo—ihongh he wisely oon-
ooaled any foeting ot thin kind as muoh
an ble. We liked hins mnd we
missod him, dor he séemid to have no
time nowadays for a stroll or a frolie in
town, and he wis almost nevér to ba
soin at nayof the private spreads sote-
times givon of an evening. I must ndd
that wo almost missed the entertain-
ments which ho used to give the yenr
befors.  His room was decorated with
the trophies from the germans and pho-
hngrhpﬁn of his young lady frionds, snd
there were always several notes of invi-
tation ostentatiously displayed on the
table and mantel,  Allast, when he had
o puir ol slippers Fh'uu him by one girl
and n gorgeous sola-oushion eame from
another, (neithor of which were made
up), we nlmost lost hope of ever re-
gaining his old interest and affection for
us.  Hallowell, Juck and T hnd boen
tnsepurable during our sophomors yoar,
nnd Hallowell and I grew sad and on-
Hry by turns st heing deserted, and
nally ghve up Jack dus nlrin‘glf anil
want on with our own fashion of living.
Juck was ad friendly ns ever, and we
anw hioh more or less, of course, though
he had little thms to spare for us.
Hallowell lived fifty or sixty miles
from Boslon, in a small eountry town
whare his lunili; had ® plessant old
place and lived in most charmiog fash-
on, His mother was doad, and his
father, younger brother and sister had
been abroad until within s month or fwo
of the time of which I write, so Dick had
#pent his vacutions with the famlly of
an unole who lived In New York, Hos
had always spoken of our going to visit
him, sod it waa odd to notice how muoh
mai..n:; .hoth sm 3uullmﬂ in
unarrying out the o y After F well
came home from I.En holidny vaoation
brluqini with him o fascinating photo-
graph ol hig wister Alice, of whom ha
sesmed very fond, and had nlways
spoken with such enthuslwam thay we
had trm.mm!;v scoused him of brag;
ging. # room suddonly beoame mue
more interesting 1o Juck Spenser, who
had & way of hmugiﬂ about in an ensy
chalr Iy eenter-tablo, where the pho-
m-p stood in a blue velyet frame,
ing at it admiringly; sad once he
went 8¢ far oa to borvow it for o duy or
two, Finally whon Hallowell ssked us
to go bome with him to spend Washing-
ton's

bi , which omnme on Monday
shat A sntlefuction was H
and Dick confided to me that he didn't

bilisve Spenser cared any thing for
g wii.hpul. it waa only bucouse
whouli moeer Alioe.
Just bofore the visit, » lettsr came to
Divk 10 sny that Mr, Hallowell snd the
brother Toni would ba away,
b chnned ws o sOrTOW ainos Hﬁs
Hallowoll's presenco was the pleasare
to whioh we lpoked forward most; and
what could by better than npudl.nf "
or two ut such » plage as wa im-
Hallowell's home to be? Fathers
and yous;lgcr brothers could ba dispansed
with oasily

I wans o shy follow then and half
afrald of young ladies, but I also had
admired the qhomﬂph. and  hlisa
Hallowall wod exchanged mise-
snges through her brother's letters, o
At waa not exnctly like meeting an utter

rival to Spenser in my elaborate prep-
arations ko the line nf gloves ll!ﬂp o=
vils, and 1 sven wont to the length of
ttfnﬁl new supply of unressonably
EET“ pooket-handkorchiols and &
ﬁ t ngw palr of shoos; and T anxions
w1l the advics of Spenser and sever
other class suthorities concerning the
relative becomingness of my hnat or sonl-
akin cap. Altogeiber it wis one of the
mest interesting and lmportant ocos-
sions of my Nle. 16 seems nt lusst twen-
qa:m agol
&tumﬂg u urtr;ihu ﬂtﬂon in md on
o onrrying the nestest of toav-
wling bugw, with mly rolled um-
hnﬁuﬁ AW wlthﬁﬁnﬁmlim thut my
collsr was sxacily the simo shapo ns
B ', and Dick confidéd thns he
" know which of a looked the
moet of o awell,  To tell the trath, we
wore parfootly satlafied with ourselves.
Tveeemod odd that Dick shonld appear,
su uneogontned pud set in knoh 4 mak
wiy; but then one must re-
ruomber that i was kis own sinuwr, afler
all, whom we were to ses, apd we ruiher
ph;nd him for losdng so much, Wao felt
1hist he misknd o great deal; " olber peo-
ples’ sistors are alwsys s0 much nlcer
thap ane's owal

.

ment, And ho wiss probably siare of mink-
Iu{(‘I n good imprassion.  The honse
looked imposing, na we drove up the
avemoe, and there was & bright light |
shifning ot scross the snow Irom the |
paclor windows whare the shusters had |
not been drawn, and the b
bounood down the steps to meet us as
somo ope opooed the | door, ok
uahiered us in politely, and after leaving
our doals wi wont into & handsome
lbrary to warm ocurielves at a bright
wood-fire, Dick beamoed with happi-
nans, and told the man to tall Miss Alioe
that we had coms, ssking whore she
s

John sald we wore 10 make ourselyes
defifortable, mod added, » She hasa
vary bud oold, Mis Alics has, '

“ Goodness! that's too bad!™ sald
Bick, and 1 undetstomd hin sorry look,
for he hisd tohl me she was delionte

| thmo, and that the gentlemen would find

1 must confess that [ wan ad

and often bad these Woreible  colds,

U juss
lrun upeptairs,”  said Be, snd John!
| walked sway smiling, after telling un

| that gupper would be ready in & ahort

their rooms ready  whenever they ohose
to go up-atairs. 1t was gratifyiog 1o be |
ealled » g‘-;-nllmnnn. for 1 had sovoral
older browhiers and had never dared
miks any protensions of being any thing
but b boy. Jack took no notice of the
compliment, probably baing uied to it.
Looking at him an be atond on the
before tha fire, I had & suddon nr::s
great lopging 10 be tall and eativoly
pell-posiossed, aml was donsolous that
thore was same advantage in being a
sovioty man. 1 looked nt my hands
which had beon much battered by base-
hulls the summer before, snd had suf-
fered reoently from crooks and stralns
in the gymunsium, Dick soon jolned
un, apparently in s vary happy mood.
His sistor had not expeoted us 50 soon
and we must therefors wait longer. He
looked so glad to be at homo . agaia snd
bad sueh & twinkle in his gyes!

“ What & gwell yon are, Hallowell!™
wald Jack, admiringly. *This is & stun-
ninghouss. Why didn'tyon ever puton
nirs?  Juokson's hovss won’t hold n
candle to this; and he is always brag-
ging, and forever Iu;mluF it something
abont the Wl room.”

“Wa have s first-rate table upstuirs,”
said Dick meckly; “we'll have u gafe
after uup?ar. (¢lad you ke the lovk of
things, I hope you'll hnve s decent sort
of time, 'm sure, but [ wish father wore
st home. It's plénsanter hers In sim- |
mrﬂ: c‘:um; and then the place hay

ne back oy way, hnviy s shut
E;]: o longr, r\l?ﬂ'll h’;\'a notsund of fun
it you'll comp down In summer some
time, '

Just pow we heand a on the
stairs, and our hearts beat quleker in
antloipation of the lovely vlsion. Dick
jumped up wod rushed out into the hall,
awnd we hoard s loud kiss and they both
Isughed and talked a minote, and then
Hallowall and the ium:g_ Indy cume in.
She wan pretty and ne doubt about it.
Tall and dlender, with dark eyes and
light ourly hair and a fresh comploxion, |
nad tho plonsantest mannor wﬁ
ud at our ease at once, She ovidently
haud a tarrible cold and conld speak only
in s hosrse whisper, and her brother
asked about it, aud remonstrated with
hee in n fathorly manner for belng out
that afternoon in such & bittor cold
wind. Bn‘)pcr was ready then, and we
wore a5 jolly and hungry s party as
ever sat down together,  Miss Hallo.
woll did not talk much, but shs wias full
of fun; and we told one story after an-
othor, aad made ourdelves nﬁmnhlc.
while she confessed she never had boen
hungrlor in her life, and she hoped our
appetites would keop hers company—
to whioh task they wars not nooq

She devoted horself especlally to

hiad aupl.lmnul sho would all the time—
and she looked at him a great deal when
he was not looking at ber.  Of courss
Sperser know i, and his worst enemy
could not have denled that he was o
hindsome foellow. At lnst we could out
np more, in spite of mnch urging and &

emoking hot.

Wa mmtiu to the hllnllluxl ;oom and
tried manfully to PO LY n
i et ool R e
didn't suoooed in gotting interested ; it
was ovident that! Spenser's thooghts
wora elewh and ot last we wont
down stairs n. Miss Hallowell had

ne upstabrs with us at first, bus had

soovered that it wis not warm enongh
and loftus. It was sucha jolly house tn
:l-n inj u;g conld not holphhaﬂugl guod

me. @ vory stmosphere was sug-
gestive of comzn nnd lute hrenkfmgl.’n
and doing as one plensed. There
peemed to bhe no restrsint, and eve
thing was 80 comfortable and in sue
onpital taste! The seryants whom
wo anw treated ns with respeot anough
to satlsfy evon s Harvard Junlor, and
they seemed as full of fun and good na-
ture s ourselves,

Prasantly Miss Hallowell ¢alled to us
1o come into the parlor.

* You're not going to lenve me to my-
solf all the evening,'' sald she persis-
aively, “oven if 1 wm stupld? Mr.

Spenser plays, 1 have heard, and 1 know
yot':uob:;th 3 ean’t you give me some
m 14

And t\mupon Bpensnr, who was niu-

ioh put |

Sponssr—it wis no shock to me, for I £

fourth supply of fried oysters brought in gn

sionl nnd who had & plano in his room
at collogn, was delighted 1o play for
psoma time, snd then we nnﬁulmms of
the now tunes which Miss Alice hudn't
heard and some of the old ones which
ihe likod, wid than she played for us—
first some. gay musio, and  aftorward »
plaintive tune which made me feel for-
mnkon, and poor Spanser was quite over-
gome, § shouldn’t like to say for oars
tain thi Be kopt his eyes wide opon
withont winking until the tears came;
bat I happened 1o be watohing him and
it l.mke‘F wneommonly e it Tt's too
biad w tell you that, for bho ls oo of the
best. fellows in the world; but by was
oung and bo wishod 1o mnke .ﬁ::d
impmxilm. and he sat with his d
over his oyen Jooking at Miss Hullowell
botween fingers, Such & hesven)
ook &4 ho gave ?er whon she stop
playlng!—and Lo sald go gontly that it
wad juut the kind of music that he liked,
i heard Dok sy & grent deal about

| her phgh}g. and 17 muost confass that,

rlthoug know nothing sbout it, It |
didn't strike mo a4 being ut all extraor-
dinary. But sho look like o benoty, |
with the firelight making ber ayos swewm |
dorker mnd her hair mom goldes,

and T begged hor (o play somothing |
e, "ﬁldi you ﬁnﬁdyﬂﬂg.“ m;ﬁ'

ik, with grout politencss conyldering |

 that sho was bis sater, and then thay |

r:g protty girl, and I remamber she
had on & very dark Bloe silk dress with o
white ruftte vound her throst and
bright yellow gold ohain just under it
There wus sotmsthing so plessant snd
frank about herl—but sometimen she
put an the little ways miost girls have In
talking to guntlonien—uo conscions of
themanlves, snd looking at you with
that dovated littls smils.

i Tek's in for ity sure enongh, sald
Didk to mi in o esnitant whisper, 1
lioped thora'l be o Mirtatdon, 1Hd
ovor sos any thing done better in all
your lifo?" and he ahook with laughter

—and then began to talk abont some | to-day, Hallo! what's that!"“'—and I

whowed marvalous ingenuily in such af-
falrs st oollage. | was sure of some.
thing entartalning, and boped in my
inmnst  heart that he meant o tanss
Bpetser,

you | 1o mywelf, How the |
Jtnkm\ﬂitup so long T don't see. |

“ Come, toll me," sald I, persunsive.
Iy, and he Jnid down his book with &
losm of fun in his syes and a doubifal
ook about the mouth,
“Ie' & shame it snown,  T'm afraid
| #'1 wpoil the best of It, but 1've & great
mind 0 tell you, It s agony to Keep it
i s g

haven’t dared to look him in the face

thing else. followed kim as he sprang 1o the win-
I fo wish to chlﬂﬁn the subjoct | dow and saw s slelgh Just coming up 1o
nud said, ¢ 1 should think he wonld en- | the doar. A young ledy jumped out

10} her, aftor having thst stuck-up Mis | aod ran ap the steps covereld with snow,

newsight for a lady-love,” ~ (We
nomehow had never approved of aoy of
]uhlr\-:;:.‘k‘ " ﬂnuws'.i]]

“Alicels n good-looking girl,” maid
Dick in & matter-of fact ugn)h *You

are n't hit yourselt, are you Phil?* -}

and thon he wentt on talking abont rin-
ning-jumps and standing-jumps, the
Fiutu-awiag and other gymnpasium af-
alrsy and [ wondered why his eyes
twinkled w0 and why he soemed so full
of the old Harry. He seomad so glad
to'be at home, and that made me feel
blas, for I coulda't help thinking of my
homé, which only u yenr or two before
hnd  been broken up aed which I
migand terribly.

Wa me hefore the fire pome thime, and
at Inst 1 began to grow sloapy ; for L had
ol up oarly that morning to do some
studylog—n most unoommon plece of
bobavior on my part—and between that
and the journey, the dgve nad  the s
por, my ayes kept shutting up. I dis-
eovered my misorable state o
Dick, who sald e was slespy too and
valunteerad o keop me com . We
lstennd & minnte in the hall; and found
that Jack was ropeating voetry. He
looked up at me in rather s Khame-faced
fushion when I sail gool-night 1o Miss
Hallowall, and sesmyed moee 111 st onse
thnn 1 over had seen him. Dick anid in
o oasual wesy that he should ba down
ngain prosently, nnd we departed.

“ Sentimental goosa!** sald he, when
we wore half way upstairs, “He'll be
minda fun of if ho goes far on that tack.
I sald I was: coming down again just to
start him off. 1'm afraid you've had n
stupld evening, Phil; bot "Alice will be
all right to-worrow and we'll have oo
end of fan,"

I put in & renixrk not altogether com-
plimentary to S]]mﬂser. for to tell the
truth 1 waa s little joalons and had a
stnsa of heing loft out of slght.  When
we wora in my room, ek baggel the
door and rolled over and over on s widas
sofn, lnughilig until he was almost in
hystarica. navor had soen the fellow
behave 5o in wll the time | had known
him. Llsoghed atfiest from sympathy,
and finally | pounded him on the back
and shook him and mads hiny sit up, and
thon 1 gave my whole mind to finding
out whiat the mntter was,

“Oh, 1 esn't tell you, old boy!' anid
e, P;inm Ghut it's such a go! I'm

fraid I nevar can koep it until to-mor-
row. If we both knew it wa should spoil
it; hot it s such fun, nod you shaill
know to-morrow afternoon—'" and m
friend wnt np and wiped his oyes, an
told mo if every thing wasn't sll right
in the room lo sing out, and that [
should be culled for broakinst, nud I
mustn't tall Spenser that there was noy
Joke coming off, 1 made another at-
wmplt to learn the secret, but Diok seur-
tled awny down-stairs In self-defonse.

In hinlf an hour or so, whon I was just

ing off to sleap, Spenser opened the

oor of his room, which was noxt mine,
and wus evidently much elnted,

s Hallo! yon are nol salisep P gaid be,
o lim't it a larky place? [ wish we were
ng

room briskly, pulllng his dressing-traps
out of his trnveling-bag. 4

With & great struggle against Jesl
ousy and slespinoss sald, **She lsa
?tn:::ir, Isti't abe, Spenser?™ and h:i
poked gratoful for this sympathy an

vo mo his opinion of Miss lfnliuwell'n
charms in 0 most touchingly oconfiden-
il mannoer,

i And tho faot is," eald he, *sho is
lonely hors, und I don't wonder atit,
There are 1o young ladies near, and ahe
snys fho hns grown up with her broth-
ers. Of course she awfilly foud of
Dick, but you kuow he is u littls rough
sometimos, and he seoms anlgl n.l:a\- [
her '—and Jnok Jooked st Rim in

the lo dmﬂiﬂg—gzu ua if thers was
Mias uunll'l ug; Mbc;l whuéhn

ntleman ought to be. * 8ha
,I:;anﬁn?always hns wished to seo me,

over since Dick usod to write about me
at Expter, She kpnows how to sayn
nioe thing to a fellow, snd she means
every thing she says ;
nob trying to wtafl you,  That's Dune-
ht's fushion.™

“ Thon hor sun has set, has {KF" I

aaked, waking up u litsle.

“ Don't be mnﬂ‘."uld Jack placidly,
“THd you spe what stonning rings
wonm P

Next morning we had bronkfnst late,
and had to hurry to get through in time
to get to church.

Miss Hallowsll was
oare to siny ot home wlone; but when
the sleigh omme round and we walked
out of the lib dressed in our highest
siyle, Dick said that Miss Hallowall
would not be ol the party, Jack evi-
dently wished IMJ at home to keop
her eompany, bot didn™t dare w say so,
s Dick seomued to have no such fdﬂl,
and so we started off ruefully nnnu.fh:
but we hnd nlong drive, sud the gnlt of
Mr, Hallowell's black horses proved s
great conkolation to me if not 1o Spen-
gar, nnd we heard o oapitel sermon.
After wo came home wo had an early
dinnar, and Miss Hallowell oame down
looking pale, po that wo could tell that
the noha been genuing.  Dick
ook ma all over the house nond showed
me his gans and all his own special
tronsures, and theo we went out to the
atnbles, In the moantime Jeek was
with Miss Hillowell in the parlor. She

had lost her culor, wnd hor eold svemed |

erin worso, and 1 must confons she was
not #0 protty as she had been the
evaning  before. It was A great
disappolntment 10 ud that she  was
L Sl dhe was so  pordial and
bright and kind that one could not help
liking hor. By and by Dick nod I eame
in, and finding that Sponser was road-
ingr alond
the Hbrary. 1t haid bogon 1o snow and
the wind was blowing tremendously,
unil thora wis no proapnst of the walk
wa had bean planning i so we took some
books and tried to read, snd then' we

mind o

to stny & month "M—and he
whistled o little, and moved mbout the

you can tell sheis

going, sad T didas

wi vonsiilerstely want fulo |

Ilimnu. of Stopiogton, Conn, s up-

| while the man drove away toward the
{mable.  Dick seumod convitlsed, snd [
| thonght with joy that the (fefe-a-fele
| would be brokey up,

The young lady had eome into the
haldl, but Dick did not go out to recaive
hier, and omught e by the arm and |
Bl mo fast with & very glonny expros-
sion.

The young Indy ealind, *“Boys! where
are you ?''—but nobody nosweeed ; and
then we henrd her go into the parlor,
and Dick went w0 join her, drugging me
with him, -

The new-comér was unmbtaknh)
Misn Alics Iisllowall herself, nod she |
stood Just inside the door, the ploture of ‘

amasomont, looking b the two people
who ast st the further ond of the room
—Jhok Spénser with hiv volums of
sty open in his hand, and **Mise Hal-
owall" (or whoovaer she might be) in a
big emsy chair with a footstool and s
cushion to lean n%l."mll. playing with »
ink rose-buil in the most sentimentally
nvalld faahion, 1 forgot to tell you that
Sponsor bnd enrried “her" & bonguet of
roses from Boston.

“Tom, you wretch! " sald Misa Hallo-
well stamping her foot. * Ttm/! how
durs you "

Tom, with o sweot, tred litile smile,
rul. his hand into the pooket of his dark

ploe sibk dross, and ook out one of his
slater’s Inos  pocket  handkerohlefs,
which he held to his eyes, and then rose
slowly and walked down the long parlor
with short stops nnd s most sffeotive
wweep of his long skirts, carieaturin
the young lady m, he hail so skill-
fally represented until then. He puused
at the door and sald, * Gool by, boys,"
in his nitural voloe, which soundsd
atrangoly grom and anladylike.

1t was o absurd that evin Jack Spon-
ser langhed til ha orfod, and said he
never had seen any thing so esplially
| duﬂp in his life. rod
| oW vory ﬁ-)orl tompa shout ity
nud saild ho had had p-.m sumpioion,
thougl there had been some things
whioh had surprised him which be had
sup[msnd were owling to * Miss Hallo-
well's " bolng so muoch with * her"
brothors, Wa had stood for a minute
on the pisasn before breakisst, nnd
phe had ¢ n smowball and
thrown it st 4 bird In & most boy'sh
fuslion, He h ht . ¢ hor™
hands rather large, and had comy to
tho ¢onclusion that the photograph was
somewhat flattering, t h bo liked
“ her ** vory mneh, Wo all liked him
all the better for owning up = bravely.
1 do not know whather he bribed Tom

to secrovy rogarding the conversations
whivh had taken place; st an

¥ rate
tlﬁnt young parson had the grace to be
silent.

He eame down-stairs presently, wosr-
itﬁr his own clothes—a alénder, fale-
haired boy of fifteen, with a wondarfal
likeness to bis sister,  Ho was st home |
on a vacation from his Boarding-school, |
where the chief pleasurs had bean Tﬁl- |
ting np playa, and ho had distinguishwl
hi fIn oung ladies® chwractars.
Ho had always boan s onpital mimio since
ho was o litle fellow, and it was
surprising, after wo had seen a lutlo
more of the real Miss Hallowell, to seo
how aleverly ho hud imitsted hor ways.
The cold was o renlity, and had been »
ﬁwnt help to him—for one could not

ave any suapiclons about his having lost
his voipo anil being obliged to talk fy »
whisper, when he coughed so much.

I miust codess that wo found the true
Miss Alice infinitely more entortaining
than the false. The redt of our visit was
so merry and wi wers 80 charmingl
entartained, that we went back to col-

the most sorrowlul peesons imagin.
nble, and were homesick st intervals
for a month, The storm which began
on Sunday wos so violent that we were
oblized to stay over until Tuesday, and
of coarse we felt %-real satisfaction and
only wished that it had Issted longer,
It seemed tint u friend whom Miss Hal.
lowell had not seen for & lnnﬁ'tlme wns
to spend  Sunday with another friend
who lived ten miles away, nnd
they had persunded her 1o stay
with thern  until Sundsy evening.
When the storm eame un she start-
sd sooner, fearing she might by absent
another night, nng“ 1 &m u; 1;4:1 h;el-
ing quite easy ot L vught of leay
Iw%- rLmu.wn-uJ and their guests o mﬁ
fate. Tom had not gone with his father
on seoount of his cold, and whon his
slstor's ahsence had  bosu decided upon
he had luid his plan.

Jack hid not tmuch to sy about his
soclety affairs for sorn time, and fnally
vonfessed to me that he was sure that &
fellow needed to go into society, but ha
had rathar overdons the thing.  Heand
Hallowell snd I were fast  frionds
through owr colloge courss and are fnst
triends still,  Jack sod I mada aother
visite at the Hallowell's, and pm-huﬁi it
& no harm to tell you that s and Miss
Hallowell ure engaged and will bo mar-
ried In the fall. Yoi seeull this ha
pened soveral yoars ngo, and Juck will
be through the tawschool thia year,

Hallowoll suggestad the other duy
that they ought 1o ask Tom to be chint
hridenmald, That young maa ks in gol-
| lego himeell now, and it 4 neadless w
say that he ls one of the brightest lights
of & ¢lass which is highly distinguished
for ita array of talent for mugls sod the
drams, —Sarak 0. Jowell, va ' Good Come
pany. x

———

Mick CAne—Eight besten eggs, n
rmlml of white sagar, half & pound of
sutter, 8 poand of rice gooind veory fine,
u little mnlt, thrae tablespooastol of milk
and any fiavoring liked. OCream the
butter aud sugne, sdd (e s, Lion the
milk and salt, stirring i the rieo Inst,
Duke In small pane.

————
Tus sstate of the late Uharles P. Wil-

pralsad at §2,200,000, probably as !l.rﬁu
% sum as has evor beon présented for
probnate in that State,

fiing and stovk ax.  Thess are wll
the lmr monta that wre required. The
Gporatin

i is ns follows: Suppose & In

root s 10 be remoyed out r;}.ﬂ’w rounsl,
nhola I8 made with the earth soger,
s desoribed abve, botwosn two of the
Myongenl fn:fu- this s put in st no wa-
itle, so that Lhe bottom of the hode is s
nent under the ceater of the oot as ls
possible.  The hole is then charged with

a fow dartridjps of dynamite, according |

to the nize wnd strangth of the rout. A
!rrinmr cartridge containing onp and
ue In thon inserted on the top
of the charge, mnd the wholn rem.
med down with looss earth hy & woodes
rammer, The and of the fuke I8 then
Highted ; this explodes the esp, and that
in i tarn the dypamite, nnd the whola
muss §o nsually blown out, breaking up
the root into convenlant plecss for Joad-
lng wp or burning.  The fuse s éut off
s safliclent longth to allow the work-
men o get out of danger, the distaneco
being ususlly from ﬂﬁ'y to n husdred
yisrds, necarding to the strengih of the
charge. After the chirge has explinded

lmldum ‘n{ thing remalos but o large

| hote, muoh resembling the bed of |
baller, I took particnlar notioe that no
dsmage whatovur was done o the sur-

roanding trees, We bhave had aearly
four hundred rodts out by this process;
nnd with two of our common laboring
men, and one man sent by the agent of

the Dynamite Company, we have besn |

phle 10 remove

: 3 rot  twenty-five o
thirty L
16,8 T:.rtn

of roots, averaging from
. § in. dismster, 1 find,

from eareful ealenistions mads, that we |

have beem abla to remove the
fur more expaditions manner than hith-
erto, and at from 60 to B0 per cunl. less
oost. Noone need boe afrald of using
dynamite on the svoss of lts being dan-

arous; for, with ordloary care, it is,
inmy opinion, s safe to uso o8 gun-
powder.”

e —

Chooslug & Professlon.

Da. Horuaxp and others, who have
beon discussing the question of how a
young man gh choose & profession,
onn profit by the experienos of & younj
man who promisud his dying father that
he would adopt n profession and that it
should be one that his consclence told
himn be was fitted to ill.  “The old man
died und the son began to consider what
profession be shonld seloct, At firet he

of the medical, but refleqtion |

ll‘urufh

convinped him that he dever could go
through the ordeal of fitting for it, as
he handn't the nerve to rob A grave
yard. Then he thought of the law, but
s he beoame watishied that be couldn’t
ba feiende on the street whh the mon
who, in the eonrt-room, called him a
suwallng blsckguard and whom he hadl
hinted was an ex-train-wrecker, and
moreover w4 o wasn't good at poker,
he gave up that iden. He thought of
the stage, but the conshision that he
shouldn't ke to be fired at several times

& woek by the mun with whose wives hy |

had firted, mado bim feal that be wis
unfitted for that profession. The chureh
suggested itsell. He might be a cler-

man. But when be wd himeelf:
“ho you like to play proguet® " eon.
toiente compelled him to t that bo
derested the gnma.  He was, tharefore,
unfittod for the chureh,  Bot at last a
happy thought struck him, He did not
nhrum to profanity; he was willing w
yell at the top of his voice, he enfoyed &
souflle now and then, and be liked to
waar dismonds sud draw & big F
The way was open to him to keep his
protilss to his father by becoming &
professional man, and at the same time
to do nothlng that his ounsoionce told
him he waas unfitted for. He pitches »
curve ball.—Boston Fost.

Sensonable Hints for Young Ladies.

Now, girls, that you are going to the
senside for the summer, ses that you re-
turn in the fall without your house-
hleached complexions. Never mind a lit-
the tan if yon enn got & permanent blush
of pure henlthy blood-red on your
cheoks with It. You are too much a
house plant, and & bot-house plant at
that, in the city, and that white face, if
not & sallow one, proves it. Your limbs,
young ladies—your, in fact, logs—are
in far too mauy cases good for nothing
save 10 bolp you get in and oot of cnr-
ringes. You oan't walk nany respeatable
distance.  You laugh st the little, ori
pled foet of the Chinese women, yet, in
point of fuot, you are not much botter
off than they. You are too often orip-
pled in the lungs with tight corssts, in
the foet with tght ahoea, and all about
the walst and shoulders with those beso-
tifully fivting tight dresses, made to wear
but not to work In.  Bome of yoo sre
obliged to o your arms in n posi-
tion to suit the dreas, for the arms must
sivn way to the requiroments of the

ross and not the dress to the mrmi.
You look well outside, but if » capable,
honest doctor should make s truthful re-
port of the condifion of your motive,
vital and other powers within you, it
wotild by an awful story. Too many of
yon nre redlly eripples, for & girl may be
& pripple without being lame, halt or
blind, although to an aostomical oye
{nﬂr guit now, fettared as are from
oot to neck, s very much that of & ori
ple. And if you go o the senside only
o dress for broakfsst, lanoh and dinner,
oly to walk from the hotel door to the
bonoh, nod always to e hsuled about
in o onrri when s mile or two of
gronml in 1o be traveled over, you will re-
turn eripples,  Bdlah! sl gon 1o it and
don't you forget it.—N. ¥, (Fraphic.

Mry, Goodington's Auniyversary Reflee-
tons.

“WaesEvER  Carnvanmry Weok
eomas round, " remarcked Mo, Gooding-

on, lnoking over the speta that hud be- |

oome apsque from the tenns that (il ed ker
eyes, * when Caravauw ¢ Weok comed
rovnd, I can't keop my mind off ot poor
Daniol. How tho dear man nsed to en-
v it! Hoewas o Utilitarian, you know
but he used 10 smy that overy ses |
womething admieable shout t; somi-
thing thist was 'worth leritating by the
others. S0 he used w go evorywhur,
listening to one predomination in the
forenoon and o thied in the evening,
And how the good man would talk of
degoneration by faith, the vioar's con-
donimnnt, and all thosedovtora’ things!
Thero's few men ke Daniel!™ In her
ahstractiog the dear old soul looked
hopetully be Tommy, thinking that

riiaps Be  might * paramulite his
wther," as shoe esprossod it, without
noticing that be was cutting ont sarms
of the most iotrleats figures in her
sohool-dags’  sumpler.—Hoston Trans
o,

s Toots in & |

P
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Patuesok Is better than wisdom: sn
ounce of patience s worth s pound of
benins. All men praise patience, bui
few ettotgh can prsetice it; it Is a med-
feine which is good forsll disesses, and
therefore every old woman recommends
it but it is not every garden that grows
the herbs to make it with, When one's
fHeah and boges are fill of aches tnd
pasibing It s ne natural for us to murnore
wa for n horse to shake his hewd when
the flies teass him, or & wheel 1o mattle
when s spoks ke loose: bul nature should
not be the rule with Christinns, or whnt
is  thelr religion worth? I a soldier
fighta no belter than s plow-boy., off
with his red cost. We expeot more
fruit from so appl-tree than from s
thorn, sl we have a right to do so,
| The disciples of & l-n:.lont Savior should

bo patient themselves. Grin and bear
it is the old-fashioned wdvice, but sing
and bent it i 8 great deal better, Aft-
er nll, we get wery fow outs ol ihe
| whip, eonsidoring what bud cattle we
are: nod when we do stuart alittle, it is
| soon over. Pain past is pleasare, and
experietioe comes by It o cught not
to be afrald of guh:i down into %‘m L.
when we know we shall come out of It
with jewels of silver and gold.

When troubles come, it is of no use
[to fly in the face of God by harl
thonghts of Providence, thut is Xicking
ngninst the pricks and hurting vour
fuir. The troes bow in the wind, and
=0 must we. Every timo the shoep
hleats it Joses n monthiul, and every
time we complain wo miss a blessing,
Grumbling is & bad trade and vields no
profit, but patience hns s golden hand.
Our ovils wiil soon be over. After rain
comes clear shining: black crows bave
wings; every winter turns to spring;
every night bresks into morning.

Dlow the wiod sever so fuat,
It will lower at last, y

11 the door shall be shut, God will ope
anuthes; If the pesde do not yield well,
the beans may; if one bon leaves her
ojegs, another will ‘brisg all her brood;
there's a bright sids to all things, and'a
guod God everywhere. Somewhere or
other in the worst tlood ol trouble there
nlways is 4 dry spot for contentmont to
get (s foot on, nnd if thero were not, it
would lewrn to swim.

Friends, lot us take to patience and
water-gruel, us the old folks usud totell
us, rather than eatch the misernbles,
nud pive othors the disease by wickedly
finding fault with God, The best rem-
| ey for afliction is submitting to Provi-
dence. What can't be cured must be
endured. H we pannot got bacon, let
us bless God that there are still some
cabbages in the garden.  Must is a hard
nut to erack, but kh has o sweet Kernel
“All thi wurk together for good to
them u:mu (iod'TF‘“ Whatever falls
from the skiss is, sooner or Inter,
for the luad: whatever comes to ns from
God is worth having, even though it be
nrod. We cannod by astare ke trou-
blé any more than a monse ean full in
love with a cit, and yet Puul by fncn
dunio to glory lo tribulations also. Loss-
e und cromes sre hew to bear, but
when our bearts sre right with God, it
is wouderful how oasy the yoke be-
ecomns, We musl neads go to glogy by
the way of Weeping Cross ; and ns wo
wore nover promissd. that we shonld
ride to Honven ju a fauther-bad, we
niust pob be dissppointded when we see
the riad to be rough., ik our fathers
founl it before us.  All's wall thut ends
wall; and, thereforo, let us plow the
hynviest soil with oureye onthe sheaves
of hurvest, and learn tw sing at onr la
lior while others murmor. —John Plowgh-

an

-————

The Call Lo the Nebler Life.

Iv was s belter thing to be the
lesder of the ple. to become tho
bimumier which ghould shiver the ehains
of slavery, to piouser a herd of serfs
| into nationality. than o be s Midisn
shupbend tending Jethro's flooks, It
wis to this nobler duty God oalled
Mosse.  Moses triod o  dodge the
duty throngh varions exouses, but
there wis for him the plain call nto
highur sorvice

Wo are not sbephends in a Midian
desert, birt L am sure wa nre all Tiving
livas less noble then we oughte AS
thoere was higher servien and oppor-
tunity for Mogs, so is there for us, 1
do not me=u higher in the sense of
more sotsplonous, hul bigher in  the
mosning o} becoming lar rounder,
more beautiful, more benellcenl, more
Chirist.lika,

We oufiyl bv dnow mope (han we do.

Unea, on the New Englond const, |
askeod an ol fishermnn how: many fins
acod hos.  He condd pot tell me. He

"o cante n
ruml. was ively all b znir. Yot
n that Iﬂrm&n ornft of hin
wimderfal book of God opened
his myos, if ko would byt resdd 16
| are more (ki Admething to catoh mud
feed on. They sre his of fed,
anrd 1t s worth our while o
glimemer of & Mvine lhomfll
| spent & lsrge portion of kis |
studying the ghia of God
fnto & fabsonle.  And that flsh-sonlo
has been s aarrow door into A wide
atel  maty-chambmred  knowlelge.
fear what more of ug are to ba
with the stupid ifgtnoblensss of (his fah-
erman. Every man's cooupstion ought
ta be for him . door Into large knowle
wdge.  Kach man's work ks for him the
hest chancs and svenus townrd the
| most whelul knowledgs.  Hugh Muller,
journeymmn  mason  though e was,
found the stones ne bewed written all
over with the Dirine thoughts, and so
akillsd did he bevoms in rending them
that when he read the world lstened.
| The geroat truth of God dips down [nto
“YRry man's oveapntion, me humhle
wmver.  Fhe clerk who haadlos goods
mughl o finl & libr in thom. He
Lot never bn ﬂ”'—llf‘h?ﬂlﬂl"u 10 look at
| them with dull syes, is simply so win
| things to sell. Why, the method of their
| mannfacture, the pince nnd way of the
| growth of the rongh materinl, tha laws
jof pulitieal economy preshillng ovar
| thale production—thoss goods are sig-
gestive of all these. And thos, before
| evory man's eyes, God sprnds  some
ot books of knowludge und of vult.
ur.  But too many of us are like the
fishormun—handling our  goods, ex-
ahanging our moneys, making our bare
gains, bullding our houses, with duoll
eyes, eurafol pol that while wa work
wi lesrn, bul carveful only that we cuteh
the fish, mnke momoy, live well, snd
drvnuny on through life with eves shut to
the wonder and the truth of Ganl.

We ounht I be more loving and self.
werificving (hus we arv. During the Inte
finmncinl orisls in New York 1 was read-
ing of & most tonching incident. She
was u wsaber.woman, living in one of
the northern orons streets; weeks in and
weeks out strsining for sixtoen hours
lay over the waabi-tub. She supported
by this hard work a ‘docrepid busband
and one ohild, She lived in s little

-

| wix- hose, four of the rooms of
I which she mon snd so0, with rent
! and washing, she manared to get along

and have o thw dollars [nid awsy. Then
the fiancial criss strock —the ralny
day came, terrible with dilmstroas
| clouds, Esery man of the four who
rented her rooms was thrown out of
work. Good, honest fellows, with their
tamilies around them, facing the prob-
lemn of o livelibood. Every day they
went out with shovel and with hasket,
wandering the long streets in quest of
| work, but voming back ho -
| Hopalesa?  Desperate—but for one ray
i light gleaming into thelr darknoss,
“1 forgive them the rent,” says Ann,
| the washer-woman, ** and it's guing on

five months now. BSure an' they've
had but ono mesl s day for the winter
long, and that a little oatmeal, 1f they

miude a few unies shoveling stow
now and then, wonld it be 1 that would
take it and the children starving?*
Through thoss five dirk wonthe Ann
serubhed nnd sosped snd wrung; teiled
over the hot irona, earried home the
| henvy clothes-baset, paying the rent
| for those four familiss, conseorating 1o
them her little bardearned onpital,
keeping those husbands amd fathers
WE from God knows whit  extremity
of meckiess despair dnd crime.  How
Heaven's brightuess gilds and glorifies
| that humble lifo. Moroe ol such & spirit
do we all need surely, amid this toiling,
suffering world; more of this sweot dg—
truction from the self and loving stien-
| tlon to those around pe,  Thus will our
lives got into chime with the great hosrt
af Christ and beeome nobler.

We otight lo tx dronger than we are.
Our wills ought not to be 30 much like
reeds shaken even with the lireath of
gophyr. We should be steadier in duty.

| We should be finner against templa-
tion. We shonld be most resolute
agninst bad habits. 'Weshould be more
thoroughly fized in good hatits. We
should be more pasoplied with a sol-
[“:.:11’ boldness in onr contest for the
good against the bad.
| Sorely ns really as be eallisd Moses
does God call us unto nobler life, Lot
| e pul away our exouses as Moses did
[ ot lnst., Letus hood the eall (Mlt us
| with him, in the streagth of God
| torth nbo the lifed life, God will nﬂﬁ‘:
‘mn us. He did not fall Moses.  Midi-
an shepherds merel y let us be no longer.
w1 eompnt thie thing 1o be wrandly true
That & nobie dewd v & step towand God:

Liftive the soul from the common sod
T m wlemeer wie aod & hroader view.™

| —Wayland Hoyt, D. D., in Chicaijo
Slandard.

—— -

Wrinkles,

“Haxpsomu is that handsome does,™
the old ad mys, and it I8 troe, in
part, but there are oxoellent Christinn
moﬂla whose good works testify to their

thfuloess; and they are not nnrz
as handsome as they might be. The
ecomplesiog, hair, eyes, featurps, eto.,
are ull well enough; the trouble ks with
tho oxpression; it is gloomy, or sour, or
! fretful, or worried. IS i not a Christinn
| duty for us to take hued bow we lat our
i light shine In our faces? Musi we

tlnmvl.zh the world frowning or with
{mouths deawn down at the corners,
and » goneral ook of despondency, s
it nelther this Ide or the noext vua’ bell
any pwoel promise for wsP

The hahlltl ol suurling up our faces at
every little anxjity or annoyancs or the
voriest pebbio laid on the tmok of our
| wills s & commatt ane, and il we wonld
| not have horizontal lines aml perpens
dioular lines put in an early appenrianes
on oiir brows, we must stop it

There nro faces, thopgh, smong o8
that do not coms ander this cotidenna-
tion. Some blessed souls are bora with
I broad, enalm, suny  natures; their
| nerves are not awry, thoy go lllml)fh
‘lito  evenly, benutifuily, smoothiy.
| Other sonls have early got the peace of
| God within thelr hearts, snid thelr Hyes
| are one harmonlousseng. How dowo feol
loward these fow wunny fwoos? We
| weloome thum as wo do the first violets
| im spring time.  We seok thom out, aod
| are theersd and helped, wehandly know
| why,

Would i not be . wise expendlture
to multiply our mirrors so that which-
ever way wa turg we whonld mect onr
own frowning, gloomy, fretful facesf
We all know how instinztive n thing &t
Is for us to “clenr up" and look our
bkt in our own oyos whoo we oatoh o
ghimpse of ourselves in n mirror; by
that means we wight break up the
habit

algn't Jook so cross,”™ we mowie-
fimes hour one #ay. to anather, whon if
tho teuth wero known i dovs not Teal
oross in thie lenstishe i« inderp thought,
ar is porplégeds s 1he misgrable hakic
Lehigs e — Nre Licingston, in Inlerior.




